
MADE BY CHILDREN

1 II13 DirFKIlKXCB.
This ls a skctch of Miss Bet,
Tho falrest wee mald you havo met;

1 But flll it w tth Ink.
And behold In a wlnk

You have changed her to Miss Sllhouette.
IDA HCIli, 23 Bust CaualSlreef, Clty.
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Admonitory Hints and
Nov. Chrysanthemums

Dear Chlldron of tho Club:
Novembor ls chrysnnthemum and

Tliauksgtvlng month, tho (lower nnd tho
festlval belng allke llnked wlth its
namo. Now, who can wrlto tho best
chrysanthemum story, glvlng tho natlvo
home of tho fiower and lhe hlstory of
Its cultlvation In the Unlted States,
the cauaes of Its popularlty, Its uses
and Its dlfferent varletles? Who can
lllustrato thls story ln tho handsomest
and most orlginal wav? Who can
wrlto Uie best Thanksgivlng story and
make approprlate plctures for It? Some
nuggestlons were offered on thls sub¬
ject last Hunday, and tho members of
the club aro roferred to the letter of
Novomber ZC', contalnlng them.'
What boy or glrl among the T. D.

C. Club can mako tho best orlginal
chrysanthemum and Thanksgivlng puz.
zlo, In rhyme, plcturo or charado? Whlch
of the glrls can orlglnato tho best deo-
oratlve design for a Thanksgivlng en-
tertalnment, and furnlsh a story, wlth
drawlng, to mako the dcscriptlon of lt
plaln?
Theso dellghtful Novomber days servo

ns an Insplratlon for brlght thoughts.
and capablo work, and the club mem¬
bers must make good the process of
transmlttlng the Insplratlon Into re¬
sults In the shape of good work that
wlll bo a pleasure to thelr fellow mem¬
bers and a credlt' to thcmselves and
the Children's Page of The Tlmes-Dla-
patch. Tho yoar 1907 Is drawlng to
Its close, but opportunlty stlll remain?
to ronder lt Indeed tho most memorablc
Iu the hlstory of T. D. C. C. effort and
achlevement. THE EDITOR.

T«E WEEK'S PHI7.E WINNERS.
IflHS Ida Reld, .Vo. 23 Knajf 't'nnnl Street,

elty.
MlM Nnn R. Wblte, Wnrrmton, Vn.
Ml** Mene Oppenhrliner, Ihe Vlrglnln,

Flfth nnd Maln Sirre-t*. clty.

CONTRIBt'TORS FOR THE WEEK.
Anderson, P. N. Mlller, Major
Baber, Julian T. Oppenholmer, N.
Bryant. A. O. . Perklns. Nlta H.
Buchnnnn, V. Itobertaou, S. I..
Calloway. Wlllto Reld, Ellzabeth
Clarke, Sndle Held. Ida
Doak. Dora XV. Staton, Lewls
Flgg, Myrtle Splndlc, J.
(Jarrow, M,ary Talbott, Loulsc
Gllllain, Mary A. Thompson, B.
Gllliam C. M., Jr. Welles, Charles B.
Lancaster, Graham Wllllumson, F.
Lumpkln, Clara Warren, Evcrett.

0\E OF THE FAMU.-Y.
"Oh, Toinmy. where did you get the

lovely .log?"
"He's a r-otisln o' mlne. lle belonga

to my u. cle,"
BblZABETU REID,

23 i;. Cnnol Street, Klclimonel, Va.

I'ltOSEIII-I.NE.

CHAPTER I.
One day Proserplna, tbo daughter ol

Ceres, was plnylng with some othei
Children on the banks of a lake. Thoy
were looking for vjolefs nnd plnitlngthem into crowns for ihelr head*. All
at once. Prosarplno saw a beautiful
fiower nt sejmo ellstance. Sho went tc
get lt and it hael fully a hundreel
blossoms on lt. As she reached out
for It she heard a rumbling noiue un¬
der the earth. She was very much
frlghtened; the nol.-e grew louder nnd
louder, and she looked down to tln:
ground. Khe sav a large black hole
nt her slde. After a whlle a large
chariot came out of tho hole, drawn
by four horses. In lt was n mnn. Hc
grnsped Proserplner and elrove off wlth
her. Tho children went to look foi
her but could not flnd her. Ko they
had to go back homo and tell Ceres
that they could not flnd her.

(To be contlnued.)
PRESTON N. ANDERSON,

Lorotta, Va.
I -.-

A CIIESTM7T HUNT.

(A Truo Story.)
The boys nnd the teacher of tho in-

te'rmedlnto class of tho Pocahontas
Baptist Sunday school went chestnut
huntiiig several days ago. We left
Pocahontas at half-past 7 o'ciock In
the morning. and got into a wagon,
whlch was waitlng foc us. Each boy
liad on his every-day' clothes or hls
overalls, and a sack to put hls ehest-
nuts ln. Our rlele wns a very rough
one, but we didn't mlnd lt. Havlng
reached the chestnut grove, we all got
out and plckcd up what wo saw on the
ground. We didn't get. many thnt were
already on tho ground, for the squlr-
rels had vlslted them.
Our teacher wouldn't let 113 cllmb

much, for ho was nfraid wo would
fall and hurt ourselves. He dld most
of the cllmblng. In ono large tree
that ho was ln, he shook It so hard
that the chestnuts ralned down upon
ns llke hall. In this way wo got our
chestnuts. Thero wero ten boys ln the
partr, and each one recelved four pltvtn,
We all brought a lunch and had a flne
dlnner.
We started for town at half-past 3,

but didn't get there untll nearly 6. One
noy who had eaton a few chestnuts too
many becamo slck on the wagon, sei
we had to stop a while, All of us had
a jolly tlmo, excenl tho slck one.

JULIAN T. BABER.
Pocahontas, Va.

HENRY WADSWORTH LOXGKEMiOW,
Longfellow wns born In Portland,

Mo. Ho was born February 27, 1S07.
Portland ls a seaport. It ls seated on
tha Atlantlc Ocean. It is tho largesttlty in Malne.
Henry was the second boy'of .four

rlrls and four boys. He Ilked ball,
Bkatlng and snow-balllng. He wont to
¦chool when he was threo years old,
He went to another when ho was slx
yoars old. When he was fourteen
rears old ho went to Bowdoln College,
He lovod all children, nnd wrote

pooius for them. The chlldron loved
hlm, and ho was callod "Children's
Poet."
Mr. Longfollow ls ono of our most

popular poets. Hls ponins aro road by
Boople ln Kurope ns well as In Amerlca,
Among hls poems were "Hlawatha,""Evangellne" and "The Wrecic of the

Hespcrus." He died Mnrch 24, T882.
RICHARD D. GILL1AM, JR.

4?HE ADVENTURES OW TIIE noOK-
ING CITAIR.

I was once a flno codar tree in a
beautiful codar forost. I was ono of
ihe tallest trees In the whole forest,
»iid all that saw mo pralsed my tall,
Itrong body. One day a wagon stop-
oed near mo and two men got out and
fcame toward me (that was a terrlble
tlme) and cut and cut at my strongtrunk untll I fell qulverlng to the
rround. The next thlng I knew I was
(ii the wagon golng swlftly away from
rny friends. I was carried to a carpen-|er*s shop,' whore I was mado Into a
llttle rooklng olmlr. Next I was taken
lo a furniture store. One day a lady
rame iuta> tho store and asked to soe
jome chairs, I was shown to her, and
'lhe sald she would taka mo, so here I

. 'l her altUng-room and her llttle
slttlng ln me by .har mother.

Uy MARY A. QILLIAM.

A Southerner's Pride.
ln the year of 1&60 ono of the land-

marks of Eaatern Vlrglnla waa "Marao
RandeV plantation, stretchlng for
many mlles over the low, rlch country,
in the summer flelds, waving wlth cot¬
ton, tobacco and corn. No one could
wlsh for moro beautiful or plcturesquo
scenery.
Thls was added to by tho handsome

old manalou house, whlch liad been thu
homo of the Randes for many genera-
tlons. Such homes one hardly ever
see now, and they wlll never bo equal¬
ed. Every mornlng ono could see the
slavea or "black people," ns thelr mas-
tera called them. going to work and
all day one could hear thelr low, mu-
slcal croonlng.
One day In June, on tho wide porch,

Colonel Runde, hls -wlfe and daughter
wero elttlng watchlng the approuch
of a young inan on horseback. Rlchard
Youngfleld. thn promlsed husband of
tbe beautiful Margaret Rande. It was
a beautiful picture thus made. the col¬
onel, grivy, handsomo and courteous,
klndly. but wlth a "Southerner's hot
headedneas," and as tho darkeys said:
"lf you onct roust Mnrso Rob's tem-
per, you'd better glt"
Hls wifo was a matronly-looklttg

damo of flfty. Sho had once been a
bi.'iiiity. and now a more handsome.
fine and lovely lady could not bo
found. Margaret Rande, in her eigh-
teenth year. was moro beautiful than
one can tell: beautiful. shaptiy aml
lovely. sho was, wlth that indefinablo
look about her face that altracta every
one. Sho had inhcrlted hor mother'a
blonde halr and her father*s large
brown eyoa, that could flash wlth flre
and weep wlth aympathy. She waa
tall and perfectly proportloned, and
lt was no wonder ahe had admlrers
by tho hundred.
Thoy were talking of the approaoh-

Ing war and the colonel was Jubllant
over tho secesslon of Vlrglnla. "Hur-
rah"! ho crled aa Youngfleld camo up.
"Vlrglnla has at last rcleased her-
self frotn bondage! "Slc Semper Ty-
rannls" has and wlll always be our
inottol Comc, let us drlnk to seoes-
sion!" and handlng a glass of wlne to
Rlchard. he rose and dralned hls class,

"I cannot drlnk to that toast. Colo¬
nel," sald Rlchard. "Let us drlnk to
the success of tho war," and lio also
rose, and drank. "Pray, why can't you
drlnk that toast?" asked Margaret
"Margaret," sald Rlchard, "I camo

hero to-day to tell you of my declslon
to tlght wlth the Nortli. Where. my
hea.'t Kads tne, there I must go."

"Po.-'t Joke, Dick," said tho Colonel.
"Thls is a serlous buslness."
"Joke' would to God I were Joklng!

I must light agalnst Vlrglnla. It ls
only rltrht to Pght for rlght and Now
England ls certalnly rlght." "¦

"Thls belng your conclusion," sald
the Colonel, rislng "You wlll never
entor my gates agaln. I am sorry I
hif/H lived tn i:co the day when a Vlr-
gtnlan. ln whon I trusted, has turned
traltor. Col'

"Certalnly," sald Richard. turnlng.
"Comc, Margaret, let us go.'
Margarot had rlsen, and her brown

oves were flashlng. "Go whero. pray?"
sho asked, "Go where wlth you?
"Why wo wlll be marrlod at once.

I leave soon and I want to loavo a
wlfe behlnd me. Come!"
"Do you thlnk I would marry a

traltor!" crled Margaret. I never want
to seo your face agaln. If you want a
wlfe get one of your Yankoe friends!"
"Margaret!" crled Dick, "would you,

a woman. chooso between lovo and
country?"

"lt lt came to a cholco of llfe and
country, T would cheerfully glve my
llfe! As for love, I no longor lovo you!
I luita you as a Yankoe, for that Is
what you are! Marry you, no, never,"
and Uirnlng ehe ran ln the house.
Youngfleld turned. mouflted and rode

slowly down the drlve. As he reached
the gate ho turnod. Margaret had
come back on Ihe porch and was talk¬
ing to the gatelteepor.
"Matt," she sald, "never ndmlt that

man agaln. Ho ls a deserter to home
and country, I novor want to soq hlm
agaln.". * . . * «

Four years have passed. The planta¬
tion ls In rutns. Ou the wide veranda
stands the Colonel, aged and broke,
hls wlfe, grayer and Tieiit. Margaret.
gravor. but moro beautiful than ever,
Besliio hor atands a uotod Confederate
leader, A preacher la pronounctng
the marrlage ceremony. Outaldo stands
a man In blue unlform wlth straps
of riink on hla ahouldor. He ls mls-
erable, for though wealth and honor
he had. the thlng he ooveted. most waa
gone. "tho love of Margaret Rande."

VIRGINIA BUCUANAN MAURY.

A Pearl Button.
In" the Weatern countrles the mon -were

buay procurlng pearl from tha ocean. Among
tlie pearls were nnn plcees of dirt or

aornethlng- that appeared to bo dirt. but waa
r.oi. One of these pleces of dirt la what
you wlll now hear about.
After It was removed from tlie occan It

wa* carrleel to a factory, where lt waa
cleaned and made round; It wav then sowed
on a carel wlth eleven othera Just llke It,
but ho thought hlmaelf the beet.
Afler much travellng, he* reached a buay

clty, and after ataylng at the depot for
twc wceka lt waa carried to-» store. It
alayed packed under the counter for a lonc
timo. untll one day a man who waa clean-
inp; found them aneT they were dusted and
put on the counter.
About a week later the people began to

throng ln the store. Many people looked
a: hlm, anel one lady actually bought hlm,
whlch he conaldored a great pleasure. He
wa.-i put on a chlld'e dress, and that he alao
tiicugbt a great pleasure. AI] of hla com-
rndes wore aoon. loet, anel the dress belng
on lhe floor, ihe lady rocked on hlm, and
that was hla end. LOUISB TALBOTT.

JL'ST ASK I>AI).
Our fam'ly ta the queereat one

I'll bet you ever see;
There aln't but ono ln all the batch
Wllh a good quality.

The reat o' ua havo lota o* tralts.
But all of 'ern are bad,

An* If you don't bellove me, why.
You jest ask dad.

There's alater Kato an' slater Nell,
Their fault la mnkln' breaki;

They aln't llke pa a slngle blt,
Because they raake mfstakea.

They ought to have been better wlth
Tho tralntn' they havo had,

But If you don't beltevej me, why,
You jest aik dad.

Next comes my erlster.i, Bess and Sue,
Wlth fault of too much style,

They seem to thlnk o' nothln' elae»
They talk lt all the whlle.

They keep us In hot water wlth
Some fool, expenslve fad,

An' If you don't bellove me, why,
You jest aek dad.

Now last.not least.comet BUI an' me;
Ferg-ettln' Ia our tralt

It aln't no hablt wo've acqulred,
I* Bcems to bo our fate,

We all take after ma, we do.
Nc wonder we're so bad.
An' If you don't bclieve me, why,You Jest atk dad.
Pelectcd by EUZABETH REID.
£3 East Canal Street, oity.
A HALLOWE'EN NIGHT'S FUN.

Grace Gordon recelved a note early Hal¬
lowe'en morning, whlch ran as follows:"IVoar Brace:
"We are ln for some fun to-nlght, and

want you to joln us. Bo sure to be at ourbcuao by S o'ciock aliarp, nnd brlng a
sbeet along wlth you. Your friend,

"MARGERY STANHAM."
Grace was dellghted at the prospect of

such fun for the nlght, and at 8 o'clck,
accqmpanled by Frank Jones, sho Jolned thoothers ut Margery's house. Each glrl waa
dresucd In a sheet, drawn closely over thelrheads and faces. They were a merry party,olsht In all.Margary, Fred and HarryStnnham. Tom and Llty Norton, Jane Pres-
ton, Frank Jonea and Grace Gordon. Thogirls were to rlng the door bells, and thobcys to aot as asslstanta, whlch tneant thatthey wero to do the mlschlof, Thore wns
no shout Ing nor nolse; everybody went verv
stealthlly. The glrls would rlng a doorbell. and flien run and hlde and walt forrenults. They went all over town, rlnglin?bells and soarlng tlmid people. Tho boystcok off the front gates and carried thom
to another part of town, or hung them on
somebodys fonce. At un enemy's housethey coneealed a bucket of water amongtho branohes of a treo. leavlng a rope hang-Ing down. so thaf whoever pulled it would
get a eoaklng. They kept thls fun up untllabout 10 o'ciock, and then went home andgot a pumpkins apleoe and had a pnradeTh* pumpkins wero out Into lunny shapeaand had a llghted oandle lu eaoh. Afterthe parado they all went Into MargorvSlanham'a houee, and had a grand fenst ofhot obocolate, sandwichea, caite and oanelyWanonton, Va. NAN R. WHITE.

MY TRIP TO ROANOKE.
When I was only four years of ago

my fathor took me on a trlp to Roa¬
noko. When we got there we went
to a dry goods store, where he bought
somo goods, Wo went up to the third
story on an elovutor, and whllo he
was looklng at some goods, I went
down the steps to the bottom and was
walking down the stroet, when a ne¬
gro boy. who was hlrad to watch me,
saw me and mado me go back. I got
some flags to lay on the stpvo. Thoywould burst and make a nlce flre,

DAItA n. POAK.
Rural llatreat, Vn.

Florence's Party.
May camo home from school tlushcd

and breathless. As ahe entered tlio
alttlng-room her mother handed her a

letter dlrected in her name. Bho
opened tt and read tho contcnts allent-
ly. Then she crled: "Oh, mother. Flor-
once Taylor ls going to havo a blrth-
day party and wanta me to coino. Can
I go7"

"Certalnly you can go," sald her
mother. "but you must get her a nlce
preaent; and what shall lt bo?"

"I know," sald May; "I can get her
tliat pretty plcture we aaw at the atore
the other day."
Hor mother conaented. and the next

nlght May, prettily attlred and wlth
a. neat parcel ln her hand, waa hurry-
lng on her way to tho party.
When she reached the houae she

found many of her friends there. She
went upstalrs to take off her-, wraps.
When sho came down they played many
games. among whlch were Authors,
Old Mald and Mother Goose. Then they
went Into the dlnlng-room and had re-
freshmenta.
Whon tlnry camo back Into the par¬

lor they played Bllnd Man's Buft and
Fox and Oooae, both ot whlch were
very excltlng.
By that tlme lt was qutte tlmo to go

home, and Uie chlldrmi parted. all
agroelng that they had had a splendid
tlme. CLARA LUMPKIN.

GOI1VG TO SUB GRASUMOTHBIt.
Rlchard and John weie the sona ol

a very rlch man who lived ln a Ilttle
viliage called Gladstone. Rlchard w«
seven years old and John slx
They knew lt was tlme for Thanks¬

glvlng, bo they aaked thelr mother to
take them to see their grandmother,
She tald that they could not go. They
were not dlaeouraged and were do.
tormined to go. After they ate thelr
breakfast they told thelr mother good-
by. They atarted off to see thelr
grandmother.

After they had walked for a long
tlme lt began to snow very hard, Thelr
mother had called and called for them,
but recelved no anawor. 8ho became
very much alaremd. After a whlle
they heard a sleigh comlng dowu the
road. As lt approached the man ln
tho alelgh. sald what are you dolng
out here ln tho snow3*
We aro going lo see ou*' grand¬

mother.
Whose sons aro you?
Wo are Mr. Wllson's sons.

Oh! yes, I know Mr. Wllson, oomo on
and got up ln tho sleigh wlth me.
They got up in the sleigh and were

verv happy. They knoeked on the door:
grandmother opened the door and
klssed and hugged them.
Grandmother asked them how thoy

camo to soe hor without mamma and
papa.
They told her nll about how thoy

started out to soe her. Sho gave them
some apples and nuts.
Thoy had turkey. pumpkin-ple and

many good things for dlnner.
Late that evenlng thelr father came

and took them home.
ANDREW GUNTBR BRYANT.

Hlgh Street. Franklln. Va.

THINKING OP'MY I1KAH AMERICAN
HOME.

I stand npon the sandy beach,
Wlth my eyes flxed upon tho whlte

foam,
But my thoughts are not there.
But.at my dear Amerlcan home.

Alas! I had been foollsh enough,
To run' away to sea,

No doubt at that very mlnuto
My parents woro thlnklng of ma.

Now I stand upon a foreign shoro,
Wlth nothlng to pactfy me,

Except the thoughts of my Amerlcan
home,

And tho cool, refreshing spray of the
sea. .

Tears stood ln my eyes when
When I thought of my dear Amor¬

ican. home,
If I could but get thero onee moro,

I would never agaln seek to roam.

I walked up and down the beach,
Wlth a mlst before my eyes,

As I nearod a narrow channel
I saw awaltlng mo a surprlse.

I could hardly belleve myself
When I saw nn Amerlcan orow,

And glorlously wavlng over the topWas the Red. Whlte and Blue.
Composed by
PATRICK HENRY CALLAWAY.Norwood, Va.

TIIE CHAMPIOA'S DOUBLE DISPEAT.
A double-hcador was schoduled on

tho Broad Street grounds between
Richmond and Lynchburg. Both teams
were ut tho bull park praotlalng tor
the gume.
Tho record-broaking crowd of 12,-fiOO peoplo was awaltlng tho gamowlth great eagornoss.
Manager Reeve decided to lotHobbs,

a new pltoher, work ln tho llrst gamo.
Promptly at 10:30 o'clock Umplro Tru-
by called, "Play Ball," and the great
game was on.

Flghtlng Uko flonds, the Colts (Rlch-
iiionderH) began to win. In tho tlrst
game Slebrlo nailed one to rlght fleld
for two sacks. He wus aacrltlcod to
thlrd by Reeve, und scorad a momont
later on Wallaeo's slngle to centro.
Two more Coltu crossed tho plate

on two slnglos, a two-bngger and an
,error,

Slehrle, Tltman and Cowan carrled
oft! <U>« hattlncr honurs, Slobile got

three hlta and Tttman and Cowan two
aplece.
After the vlsitors had been retlred

In'one.two.threo order, ln the sec¬
ond lnntng, Titman started the fun by
naillng the second ball thrown to lefl
fleld. Reove made a perfect sacrlflce
nnd Titman scored on Heffron's pastf
to rlght, for two basas. Wallaci
fnnntd ahd Long brought Heff home
wlth a hlt to centre. C.ettlg flled tc
left and the slde waa out.
Neither sido scored untll the slxth

Bowen walked and Stewart flled tc
centre, Bentley's two-bagger puiBowen on thlrd, from where he scorcc
on Anthony'a slngle to rlght.

In the seventh Rlchmond grew hun
gry for more. Cowan singled ane)
went to thlrd on Walsh's two-sacker
Hobbs walked, fllllng the bases.

It was "Blg Bob" Wallace's turn ai
the bat He struck at a wlde one ane)
missed. But the next was the ono foi
Wallaco. Ho met lt falr on the ene
of his bat. Up, up, up, soared tlie
sphcre until lt commenced to descend
It fell far beyond centre-fltMd fence
Around tho bnsea went Wallnce push-Ing Cowan, Walsh and Hobbs ovei
the plate before hlm. No more runi
were made. Rlchmond had defeatec
the Champtons 9 to 1.

THE SF.COND GAME.
Carter waa at the helm for tlu

Colis ln tho second gamo.
Kllne was ln the box for th

ChampB.
Tho crowd of over 13,000 peopl

Hned the fence on every Blde,
In tho lirst half of the ninth In

nlng, the Champs tled the score 4 t<
4, by tlmely awats of Bentley ane
Stewart In thls half of tho ulutl
the Colts rallled and Cowan singled
stole second, went to thlrd on a paese<
bnll. Walsh llied to left, maklng the
second out. Carter waa at the bot
Not ono of the 12,500 spectators wouli
have bet a cent against a dollar tha
Carter would hlt the ball safoly. Tht
Duke fanned at a wlde one.
Tho next was a ball, hut Umpln

Truby cailed a strlke on the batter
Kllne, who was ln the box for Lynch
burg. wound up alowly and put «

speedy In-shoot across tho plate,
It was Just what Carter wlshed for

He mot lt falr on the end of hls but
In an Instant the crowd saw that 1
was falr. A prolonged shout arose
from tho grandatand, bliachers ane
the fleld. Hats were thrown Into thi
air, llttla care belng taken to whon
the hat belonged or whera lt landed
After the shower ot hats. a bombard
ment of seat cushlons atralghtwaj
commenced. ...

Richmond had agaln dofeated Lynch¬
burg.
.Thus ended tho Champs double de

feBy WILLIE A. CALLAWAY.
Norwood, Nelson county, Va.

BtY TRIPTO JAMESTOWN.
(A True Story.)

Wo have Juut returned home fron
Jamestown. We had a lovely J;lm<
there. Wo went Into all the big build¬
lngs there, whloh I must say wero verj
Interesting, especlally tho Hlstorj
Bulldlng, where all the old Generals
plctures wero, and very many other llt¬
tle Interesting thlngs of olden times,
We saw Mrs. Washlngton's weddlng

fan, her silk handkorolitef. her car-
rlngs, her pettlooat, and her shawl tha'
she orocheted herself, and George
Washlngton's llttlo tent that he uset
to oamp out In, and hls knee-buokles
and many other llttle thlngs.
We stayed ln Norfolk and we were

at a great many other places. Wi
wero at Newport News, Portsmouth
Ocean Vlew. Plno Boach. Virglnlc
Beach. We wont to Vlrglnla Boacl
Sunday. My two brothers and I wem
in bathlng and had a flne tlme. Ther
tho next day wo wont to Old Poim
Comfort As soon as we got there we
hlred a carrlago to tako us all arounc
the Fort.
We saw the big war cannons thai

would shoot twelve mlles, and no one
could see lt; they call lt the bllnd ball
We drovo rlght by the old house where
Jeft'erson Davl3 was lmprlsoned. As )
was saylng, lf there was to bo a wai
we could all Imaglno hearlng those bl?
bombu golng off. couldn't we? Well,
must, close, hoplng that all the T. D
C. C. members wlll go to the James¬
town Expositlon. A member.

r EMILY MAY GUY.
Elkhorn, W. Va. Age 11 yoars.

THE 9ICIC BIRD.

"Me ls tho stupld boy ln the whole
Bohool. Ho ought to be ashamed to he
ln tho Hftine class wlth such llttle
chaps," sald Rex, one ot the brlght
boys in the school. "He isn't really
atupld." sald the other boy. "He
knows all about trees nnd flowers nnd
anlmals, too. Rex looked up qulckly,
'"Does ho know anythlng about blnls?"
ho sald. "Of courae," sald tho othei
boy, "Theu you mlght ask hlm lf he
would look nt my slstet's bird. lt
soems 111, and she ls so tond of It,"
sald Rex. But the other ran away
laughlng. "You cailed hlm stupld." ho
sald; "you had better ask hlm your-
self." Rex dld not Uke to ask, for
ho had callod George Drayton stupld
many und muny tlmoa. When he
reached homo, however, he foutul hls
slster crying over hor slck pet; so ho
set out wlth tho cage. George wus
Hiirprlseil to seo Rox. but ho looked at
bird at once. lle took U out of tho
cage, aud lt perched out ou the ciAse;
then ho fetuhod somo food and fed tho
bird. "You are olever," said Rox.. "Tho
bird would not eat tithomo. I'lr-nover
call you atupld agaln,* CSoorge smllod,
"But I am stupld at Iobsoiisl ha sald,

MILDRED JACOUH.
U03 Floyd A\cuue.

Puzzle Department

fyteim^,

» NAME PUZZLE.
Whnt do Ihe above nniuca m>ellf

JOSEPHINK SPIMILE,
l.nrrllii, Va.

Illildrn Bull Plnyer.
The followlnu words aro of iiiilforin langth.

Whltl «'rltt«n ln numerleal order tha star
path wlll spell a IUclimond bull player, who
«aa gold to nnolher tcani ot tho Vlrglnla
biiitu Loague.
A frlond: Krozen vapor, falllns throusli

the. alr ln rlakes; nma.ll tnnecta: a rteslrc;
s, shock: Formerly: Twelve months.

W1LLIE A. CALLAWAY,
Xorwood, Nelson county, Va.

A Charada
My flrnt ia ln eat, hut not ln hnt.
My seuond ls lu part, and nlso ln dart.
My thlrd lv ln cnr, and nlso In bur.
My ftlurth Is In tea, but nol ln hc.
My llflh Is in thos. and ulso ln (Im.
My rtxth Is ln oaper, and nlso In uiplr.
My whnle ls n player of tho Klchnionil

Basoball Team.
W1LLIB A OALLAWAY.

Norwood, Va. *

i Jtimliled GlrW Niiihoh,
U LuJIn.
-. 'J'ramha.
!i Yarcr,
« Itiuny.
G limiii-.
a. Alaru.

BY MARY 01LLIAM.

flatnblcd Cltles of Vlrghiln.
Dichrmon.
Orubsteper.
Forlkon.
Ynlchbrua;.
Kadeliol.
Hrlanacxla.
Thouporstm.
Haokoon.

CHAS, M. GILLIAMR. Jr.
Pctcrsburs, Va.

ANHWKRS.
Auswer* to Jiuiibled Niitlnnx

1. Unlted States. i. Gruat Brltaln. 8. Spaln.
i. Kranco. B. Germany. 6. Holland. By

CHARLES C. JOHNSON. JR.
m9 East Main Street, city.

Answera to Jumbled Nnme* of Pnrnlture.
1. Chalr. I. Bofa. 3. Tablo. 4. Desk. 6. Bed.

8. Bureau. 7. Dresser 8. llefrlgorators 0.
Piano. 10. Orjran.

MARV MOORE STONEBURNER.
Edlnburs, Va.

Answor lo Churnde.
Tittnan.
Cassldy. WILLIE CALLAWAY.
Ncnvood, Nolson county, Va.

Answurs to tliiiuliliMl Glrls' Niimo*.
1 Jtillo. 2. Martha. 3. Carry. 4. Mary. T.

Annle. <$. J.aura. By
MARY GILLIAM.

Ansivers.
Rlchmond, Petersburit. Norfolk. I.yneh-

burs. Danvlllo. Alexandrla. Portsmouth.
Rcanoko.

CHARLES M, GlLLrAM, Jr.
rcterehursr, Va,

Answor to Clinrnde.
Carter By W1LLIE A. CALLAWAY.
Norwood, Nelson county, Va.

A POOR nOY AXB HOW 1111 BECAME
R1CII.

A pcor mnn lived lu tho country,
and was so poor that he did not have
but a llttlo tn the house to eat: but ho
had a son thnt wus at the age of
twelvo. Ho-^set out to tind something
to eat for hlm and the rest of the
famlly.
Final ly ho came to a town, and as

ho was wallcjng along tho street he
happened to look up abovo hls nead
aiul ho saw tho most beautltul prlneess.
atul sho spolto to hlm and usked hls
name nnd where ho camo from,
Ho told hor about hls famlly aml

how hungry they were. She gave hlm
a marblo. but did not tell hlm what It
wns for. He took lt homo and lold lt
upon.the sholf lu hls little room. In
tho mornlng when ho got up he plcked
lt uy and rolled lt down on the floor,
uud a fairy rose up and asked hlm
what he wlshed for moat of .all. He
said: "I wtsh tor a better house to llve
ln and tomethtn; to ent." Hls wlsh
waa granted. and that Instant he was
standlng ln a nnc-furnlshed room. and
hls marbte lylng ou the floor ln frcyit
of hlm.
Then he went clownstalrs, and hla

mothor asked hlm how did It oll hap-
pen, and he told hor the wholo story,
and showed hor the marblo. Ho grew
to be a fine and well-educatecl man,
nnd he foll ln love wlth a mllllonatre's
daughter and they marrloil. and not
long after the glrl's father dled aml
thoy lived ln tho fine manslon happilyuntil death. Composed by

MYRTLH E. B1NCUIAM.
EUvliorn. W.Vm

Letters From
Our Children

Dear Eelllor,.1 Inedose an orlginal draw.
Ing, whlch I hopo you wlll publlah. Youri
truly, t.EWIS 8TATON.
H11 Weat Maln nireet, olty

Dear Edlto*..l send you another drawlns*
I Itnpe you wll.' thlnk It good enough to put
lll the paper, Your friend.

GRAHAM l.ANCASTEH.
No. 802 Darob Avenue., Hartou llolglita, Va.

Dear Editor,.I recelved my badge nml
wns very mueh plenscel wlth lt. r InclJei
a plcture whlch I hope w|l| escnpc tlu- wastl
basket. Yuur new timniber,

CHARI.EH B. WBLLE3.
Petersburg, Va,

Dear Editor,.I have not aent anythlng t,\
ycu for a lonsr tlme. I Ineloso a few Jumblvd
oltle*. of Vlrglnla with tho answers. If ynu
publlsli them pleass put the answers ln thi
nixt Sunduy.

CHARLES M. GIM-TAM, .IH.
No. 102 3. Jefferson Stroet, Peteraburg, Va,

Dear Editor,.Incloseel find a story. "A
fTcutherner's Prldo." wlilch 1 hope wlll not
reach the waate basket. 11 htui been a lonq
tlme slnco I have wrltten to you, but I hope
tu do so more now. Hlnccrely.

VinaiNfA BCCHANAN.
Box No. 229, Marlon, Va.

Dear Editor..As I haven't sent anythin*.
for the page for some tlme I wlll send yot
n story, whlch I hope wlll escape Mr. Waate
Darket. I never got tbo badgo I wroto for

I-'rt-m an old member,
DORA n. DOAK.

Iturnl Relreat, Va.

Dear Editor,.Incloaed flnd a drawlna,
which I would llke lo see ln prlnt Sunday
I would liko very much to be 4l mernbor o!
your T. D. C. C, ao pleaae aend me a badgo
Ycur new member, i

NITA H. PERKINS.
Eleven years old.

Prlnce Wllllam Hotel. Manassas. Va.

Dear Editor,.I would liko to joln you,
club very much. Incloaed ls a llttle drawi
Ing, whlch I hope to s«fl prlnted. I enjojre.ullng tho page very much. I'lcuec setn
me a badge. Your new shember.

MAJOR MIL.T.KP..
No. 307 t'loyd Avenue, Ulchmonel, Vu.

X>t*.r Editor,.1 would llke to b«come 3
tiii'iiii),> of lhe T. D. C. Club.. I send yOC
a Teddy bear; I Hope II wl'l esoapo tb;
waaet basket. Plcaao send m* a badge. .My
n.tme Is Myrtle Flgg und I om eleven yen-i
obl My uildrees Is No. 1(03 Beverly SirH,>u
Yturs truly, MYUiT.E F1GG.

Dear Editor,. I recolvod the prlz* yoi:
aon'. mo Huturday. and tluink you very tauch
for It. 1 have read through It and llke li
vory much. I lncloso u, charaelr, a hldelen
bttll-player nnd two drawlngs, whlch l hont
tn noe lu next Hutuluy'a paper. Youra stu-
crrely, WH.I.IE CALLAWAY.

Norwooil, Va.

Dear Editor,.Inclna,eil piease flnd »

drawlng, entltled "Georgo U'uahlnston't
Miithpla.ee," whlch I hope -#ill nol react
tl-o wastn hnskot. Plensn suml me a badgi
und tho rulea of lhe club. us 1 havo louq
WlVbeil lo bo re >;. U, C, *.'. member. Vout
llttlo unknown frh inj,

SADIB CLAUKE,
Montvale, Bcdfoiel county, Va.

De-or rtdltor,.I huve bee-n readlng wlta
i;r>-at Iniorert tbe Children's Page ln Tha
Tlmra-Dtspatch. I would llleii tu Joln your
T D. C. C, anel 1 would !!!«. to have s

budge. I wlll draw and wrlte for tlie i.'hil-
diena Page at the best o£ my at.iltty. Yi.mi
truly, MARY YAItROW.

Nn'. r, in Twcmy-nlnth suoet, Newport
News, Va,

Dear Editor,.I recelved my medal Satur¬
day, und It ccrtalnly Is pretty. I uin ve.-.-i
r.ioud of lt. 1 haven't a plcture now tc

sutd you. I must close now. Your menv
be-r. MARY ANDERSON rm.I.IAM.

No. "02 ,S. .Tcffcrrou Stio't, Poteraburg.
t, B..Incloaed Im u story aml sohie

Jumbted gtrl'S names, whlch I luiin; wlll eic-
sc-rvo u placo un tho pngo.

Denr Eelltor,.Incloaed pleaae flnd a story.
puzzlc and drawlng. I waa dellghtcd to «».

my story und letter ln prlnt Uat »veck. und
«vus iiiiire thnn de-llxbtcd to loa.-n thut l won.
u prizc. 1 wlll Hcnd my plcture as nuun .«¦«

l hnve one taken. I huve some. but tho*
u-o tou largo lo senel. I hopo much succc.**.
t-i all tho members ot the club. I romalu;
ytur llttle membor,

JOSEPH1NE SPlNDhB.
Loretto, Va.

Dear Editor..I havo been readlns ibc T.
D C. C I'ttijii lor u long tlme and enjoy It
very much, so. of coursc. I would llku 10
jelnT" Will vou piease send mo a builnu anel
allow me to jeilu your Ilne club? Inelosmi
you wlll llnet a story entltled "Florenco's
Party." Delne my tlist atory ln prlnt I
u-culd llke very much to havo It publlshed.
I cnrncstly hope lt wlll eaoapo the waate
buxket. Your new member.

CLAKA DU.MPKIN.
No. ll» XV, Ninth Streot, Manchc'ter, Va.

Dear Editor,.I wlll tell you of a narrow
earape I bad. At tha uldo of our Uoiue
tlioro is a wall, whlch U flve feet ou om:

slde and twelvo on iho other. ao when I
chmbed up to loolc ovqr t lost my balance,
and would liuvo been kllled lf lt liad nol
Leen for two nalls that, were pul there foi
clothes llnes: ho Francea, our cook, s.ild 'ef
SC and I dropped In her arms, and I haven-(
lotkea over anythlng higlier than I am
slnce. NENE OPPENHElllER.

Dear Editor..1 send you a Htory calle*
"UoluR to Sco Grandinother." I was verj
glael to see my trtory and pusezle in prlnl
Stuiday before last. I am worklng vcrj
hard. trylng to got a prlzo or a modnl. t
hrpe the Hallowe'en page wlll bo a suuees*
I thlnk the T. D. C, C. Page Improves each
lasuo. I am very glad that I can be o

member three more yeara, as X am twelve
years old. Wlth best wlshes to you and all
the members, 1 remain your slncero member,

ANDREW U. BRYANT.
High Street, Franklln, Va.

Dear Editor,.I have not wriiten to yon
ln u long tlme aa I have been so busy. l
send you ln tlils letter ti place entltled, "A
Pcurl Button." l hope tb see lt In the p:'t-
per I tliank you ever ao much for tha
pilzo. It wus a very lutercstinj- book. I nm
gidng to try to wln another. I have tomo
pf my plctures. but thoy aro not very good
ao I wlll send you ouo later. I remain, your
friend. LOUISE TALBOTT.
U fe'outh Market Street, Petersburg,

Dear Editor,.Incloaed you wlll flml a-

diuwing-, I hope it will bo lu next Suneluy'a
pupor. I hopo I wlll wln a prlze. Hopo my
dj-uwlntf wlll eacapo the wuste basket. I uni
not a member now. but hope to become one.
f'itaHi> senel me a badge. I take drawlng ut
school. I am eleven years old.

BEATRICE THOMPSON.
Jetersvllle, Va.

Dear Editor,.I have beon to Jamestown.
anel I never had u better tlmo in my llfe
than whilo on that trlp, We passed
through Rlchmond on our vyay down. We
rnrno near bolng left there, for lf we hud
fceen half a minuie later ln catchlns' tbe
train there would not huve beon a rlele for
us that mornitiB. Wo nlso pusaed through
Rlchmond on the trlp home. t sa,w Th->
Tlmes-DIspatch Bullding, und 1 am sorry
I dld not huvo tlmo to go Into lt.
Whlle tn Jamestown wo took our lodgln;j

at tho Outside, Inn. One lady became cim-
(ticed about the name. antl cailed lt tbe In-
aide Inu. We dld not want lo comu from
Jamestown wlthout havlng sctn tli« Atlan¬
tlc, bo on tbo second day of our stny w*
took a car for OCean Vlew. Wlien we got
off of tho car we went rlght to tha beach.
lt waa tbo that ttma 1 had ever seen the
occan. Wn stayeel thore un hour ln whlch t
greatly enjoyed myself.

1 wlll now olose thla letter. but I «ill
wrlte moro ahout tho trl)j luter ou, and for
tbo Jamestown page. Your member,

SAMCKL LEE ROHKP.TSON.
Tally, Va.

ECHO.
Eclio was a nymph who talked so mueh

tliut Juno got uugry wlth her and sald she
sl'ould not say anythlng out the last wonl
tluit peoplo tay. One day Narclasus wm
talklng to hls companlons and sald. "Coiuft
Mther." Eclio sald, "Htthsr." H* tho.i
sald, "Here am I; come." >"h» th*n r«'-
peateil tho <ast woret and sald. "I coine."
Slio came, and atood before hlm. Tle n*-
cmne angry wlth her and turned and wene
away. Sho bocame only a volce. and atii!
dwelts lu th« wood* forover rop^atlng tli*
words of other*.

JOSEFUINB C BPlNDLbl.
iHimti- .


